





The Prompter. 


N ‘ MB. CXXXII: 





> 


Out, ‘twixt Two Rival Swains, fi 
Each heard, and Each, alternate, anfwering, fpoke. 


erce Conteft droke, 





FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 13. 1736. 





Lunny, Licutwit, and Common SENSE. 


A Stage Eclogue, in Imitation of Virgil’s 3d 
ji Paftoral. 


LuNNY. 
aH LLAT read you, Lightwit ?—Pan- 
tomime, no Doubt ? 


LIGHTWIT. ? 
No, Lunny, guefs again ; for, there 
you're out. 





LUNNY. 
Farce, then? or Comedy ? 


LIGHTWIT. 
Nor That, nor This ; 


Tis TRacepy.—Nay, laugh not ; -faith, it is! 


¥ : Lunny. 

‘Alas ! poor Tragedy !—Ill-guarded, She, 
Finds but Wolf-Shepherds, in Thyfelf, and Me! 
Search’d,but with Hopeto plunder fome {trong Scene, 
And build a bold Barle/que, for Harlequin. 


r 


LiGHTWIT. 
Aye, truly, You need talk!—pray, what ftole you, 
When oze Girl ftaid, and all the Reft withdrewefa= 
There needs no Names—'twas at a Praéfice done ; 
A-ha!—you’re a fly Fellow, Mafter Lunn ! 


: | LUNNY. 
Done at a Praéfice?—You’ve much Wit to [pare ; 
And learnt to Joke, from Brother Fack’s WHITE 
} Bear! 


} LiGHTWIT. 

_ Malice, (Pm fure) in You, outran your Wt, 
When your fine Song, againft yourfelf, was writ. 
Blefs its dear Rage! but, that it found this Art, 


“To eafe its Spleen, It muft have broke its Heart ! 


Lunny. 
Why ffeal you Schemes, you are too dull to a¢é ? 
But, (juftly punifh’d, for this feeble Fact,) 
Your Harlequin, pres’d by his Mafter’s Weight, 
Breaks his own Neck, in Ovex of your Fate. 


LiGHTWIT. 
At your own Weapons, fairly foil’d, the Town 
Proclaims my Victory ; and vores You down. 


LUNNY. 

‘How !—‘oil’d by You !—Spare me That Shame, 
ye Gods ! 

More than Your Match, beyond ev’n Playhoufe 

Odds ; 


— 


You conquer Lunny!—TYou ! nor grave, nor gay, 
You, who do Nothing, forthe Stage, but pay / 
You, who both light, and heavy, Tumblers find, 
To give the World an Emblem of your Mind. 


LicHTWwIT. 
Come, prove your boafted Skill—and, fo will I— 
What Each can do, let prefent Conteft try : 
A wager'd Calf, of my Park Cow’s, I'll {take ; 
A future 4Gor, deftin’d, long’ to take; 
Treafure, as "tis, Stand This, at Stake for Me : 
Now, fay, what Pledge fupports thy hopelefs Plea ? 


Lunny. 

From the Houfe Stock, I dare no Calfskins take, 
A tors and Aétreffes forbid That Stake : 
But, P'll this DoGsK1n pledge:--~’twas Work Divine ! 
How did That happy Transformation /hine ! 
All the full Brute, imbib’d, I, thence, deriv’d— q 
Long be the Genius ble/s’d, by which I thriv’d! 
Untouch’d, untried, by Humane Form, but mine, 
This dear, This Sacred Pledge, fhall anfwer Thine. 


LIGHTWIT. 
An Equal Strainer, I, (in Wit’s new Race) 
Two Monkey’s meaning Skins my Ward-Robe grace; 
More wooden Followers Orpheus never drew, 
Than Thefe fam'd Actors, while the Feft was new ! 
Yet, take my Calf, take Both my Monkey’s Skins; * 
They fhallno more be mine, if Lunny wins. 


LunNy. 
Done— tis a Match—Look yonder, who appears ? 
A plain, grave, threadbare, Man, who feems, iz Years, 
I knew him (if Terr not) in Times paft ; 
But, "twas not lately, that I faw Him, laft ; 
His Name is Common Senfe 





LiGHTWIT. 
I’ve heard it /aid, 

He’s a fair Judge—and, faith, I’m not afraid, 

Even, toa Stranger, to {ubmit this Claim.— 
Heark’ee, come hither, Mr.—what’s your Name ? 
Sit down, and hear this Gentleman, and Me, 

Cap Merits; and, in whom mott Skill you fee, 
Give Him your cafting Vote 





CoMMOoN SENSE. 

I'm no great Wit ; 
But can gue/s, /brewdly, where the Nail is hit : 
All Things, difpos’d for Liberty, combine ; 
Come, fit, relax’d, and let free Fancy /hine : 
Thoughr’s clouded Sux,with tav’ring Faintne/s,gleams- 
And, Sleep-hufh’d Meaning, in foft Silence, reams: 
Nonfenfe, awake, mean while, is frank, and loud 
And Courts laugh, kindly, with the laughing Crowd : 
Wt holds her Peace ;—Opinion makes a Noi/e, 
And a grave Nation maddens, into Toys : 


E ~ « Fearlefs, 














Fearless, compare your clafhing Crafts, to /hux 
That Courfe of Pain, your Fathers lov’d to run ; 
Both your new Rights to Fame, altenrré; cetl; 
The Mu/és love alternate Dirtics, wal. 


LIGHTWIT. 
God-fave- His -Majefty!— My Patent {pri 
From His kind Grant—and He's the Beft of Kings :-- 
What, tho’ the Town Both Houfes' Roya. call, 
Mine’s the Kiag’s Company '!— That's Allin All, 


- Lunny. 
Be You, in Title, I, in Wit, fupreme, 
For, Phebus, mine, fhines out in‘Evéry Scheme: 


LiGHTWIT. 
Nay, -not the Court, alone, rewards my Pains, 
Their Laureat aids nie, with his tuneful Strains. 
oy eye LLUNNY. 
Long be That Phabus yours, fo Jove were mine! 
Four Times, of late, (unfcorch’d) I've feex Him fhine. 


_. Licurwir. | 
I'm bef? belov’d’, --- My Green-room Virgins ftrive 
Who moftt thall pleafe my Taite, with Game alive! 
Hid, *twixt the cenes, and, by foft Wifhes led, 
Oxe tofi'd. a half-guaw'd Orange, at my Head ; 
Strait, I look’d back, --- upftairs the Wanton flew, 
But ftaid, till fhe was fure,. I faw wHo ¢hrew. 


LuNNY. 

Virgins ! -- No-- no—tir'd of that beatex Round, 
I’ve zew Purfuits, and.xobler Conquefts found ; 
Without their Help, I bring forth Harlequins ; 
Lay my own Eggs; and hatch ’em, ’twixt the Scenes : 
What are Green-Girls, to oné, whom Pierroz aids, 
Apt, as my Bog-skin for the Form, it ihades. 


LIGHTWIT. 
I’m for the Ladies and They love Things rare ; 
Pll learn to build them Owl! s-xef?s in the Air. 


. _Lunny. 

From the wild Growth of my luxuriant Care, 
Ten laughing Seafons, have I made Men fare; 
Ten la ping Seafos yet to come, fhall rife; 

And Thoufands, ftill, ftare on— to {pite the Wi/e. 

BOS Os _ Lichtwir, | 

_Ofthave the Mufes meant ftrange Things to fay ; 
Which, with aBreath of mine, were puff'd away. 


LunNy. @ 
how kind my Pierrot, were his Coat not white! 
But, ah! the Rogue won't learn to-dre/s Polite ! 


sisal LicutwitT. 
Spare Columbine, (dear Town!) for my Defence, 
And take, in cheap Exchange, All Shakefpear’s Senfe. 


¢- Lonny. 

Ha! nam’d you Columbine ?—~I love Her, too ; 

More, than, even, Men, or Gods, or Lightwits do. 
Ah! --- were we dootn’d to part --- adieu, fhe’d cry, 

Adieu! vain World! — fince Lunny’s loft, I die. 


a. 






LIGHT WIT. 
Cass {care the Birds; — Ripe~Hlarveft dreads the 


Rain ; 


‘Wards Diite the Trees 3 +- Thin- Boxes give Me Paig. 


Lunny. e 
Dogs \oveto bark —- foft-{welling Corz loves Dew - 


iat re CF sl & 

en, nobly objftinar Actors dar 

With flow, fow’r, Waddle Fons the Pit, = frare : 
CoNVERSING, in Soliloquy,-—- to fhow;.... ~ 
How- well they reafon, and how much they know : 
Heavens ! — How the Boxes, long enur’d to bear 
Soft-muttering their Contempt, their Hiffes fpare! 


Lunny. 
Charm’d with Tom Thumb, and, con{cious of his 
Cow. 
Where once fo pleas’d, they'll not be angry, now. 
My Boxes, kinder ftill, applaud, brimfull, 
Europa, ravifh’d, by That Rake; her BuLL. 


LIGHTWIT, 


if 
And, you, dear Lords ! who clapp’d my Sabaking. 


ig, . 
Be blefs’d —- and, long, exjoy any Milkmaid’s Fig! 


Lunny. 
Who bates not Comedy; with Senfe o’ercramm’d, 
May He Jove Tragedy, and, fo, be darmn’d! 


LicHTwit. 
Where tender Scenes give Virgin Hearts-Alarms, 
There's Danger--- but Rope-Dangling, fafely, charms. 


Lunny.. 
Keep Guard againft the Pain of Thought, ye Fair ! 
"T will /poi? your Laughter, and-begloom your Air, 


LIGHTWIT. ? 
I mean, in Time, to wah Blank Verfe aways 
And (faving Hazard) drown. the Name of Puay. 


| LuNNy. 
Pil get new Dragons, Dancing-Dogs, and Churns, 
And {well my Tide of Fortune.---left it turns. 


Lieurwir. 
My Tumblers, All, grown /eau, look tir’d at 
Length ; . , 
They, and their Matter, over-work their Strength. 
LuNNy, 
Pfha! overwork! no-no --- That’s not. the 
Thing; 
I doubt, we’re, Both, bewitch’d --- God blefs the 
King. ---— 


CoMMON Sess. 
Pve heard your wife Debate; and plainly fee, 
It’s deep Decifiow is no Task for Me; — 


While, by fuch Equal Claims, Each ftrives to wid, . 


You Both delerve the Dog’s, and Mozkey’s, Skin. 





Printed for T. Cooper, at the Globe in Pater-noffer Row : 
taken in. And where the former Numbers may be had. [Price TwoePence.] 
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